T be Htftorie 

witcht with the roguescompanie. Ifthe rafcall hauc not P ; 

ucn me mcdicincs to make mcc louc hnr>,ilc bc hangd.lt could 

notbeelfe Ihaucdrunkcmedicines,Poyncs, Hall, ap W 

vponyouboch. Bardoll, Peto, ile rtaruc ere ile rob a f<J t , 
further,and twere not as good a deede as drinketo tumetrue. 
man, and to Ieaue thefc rogues,I am the verieft yarlet that euer 
chewed with a tooth:eightyeardes of vneuen ground isthree- 
icorc and ten myles a foote with mee, and the ttonic heatted 
vilIainesknowcitwellinough,a plaguevponit when theeues 
can not be true one ro a norherr 
Theywhiftle, 

Whcw,a plaguc vpon you ali, giue mee my horfe youroguer 
giuc me tny horfe and be hängd: 

Prin. Peaceye fatgutSjlic downe,Iaiethineeare dofe to the 
ground,and liil ifthou canft heare the treade of traucllers. 

Falft. H&uc you any Icauers to lift me vp againe being down, 
zbloud ile not beare mme owne flelh fofarre a foote againe föi 
all the coine in thy fathers Exchequer: What a plague meane 
ye.to colt me thus ? 

Prin. Thoulieftjthou artnotcolted,thouartvncoIted. 
Falft. I preethe good prince 9 Hal,helpc mc tomy hoife,gaod 
Irings fonne. 

Pr/». Out ye rogue.fhall i be your Oftler? 

Faljl. Hang thy lelfe in thinc owne heire apparant garcerf, 
if/be tanCjile peachfbr this: and I haue notBalladsmadeon 
you all, and fung to filtbie tunes, letaeuppeof facke bee my 
poyfon,when a ieaft is fo forward, and afoote too 1 hate it. 
Enter Cjadfhill. 

C ad. Stand. Falft. So I do againft my will. 

Po. O tis our fetter, I know his voice.Bardoll, what newes. 
Bar . C a fe yee, cafe yee on with your vizards, theres money 
ofthe kings commingdowne the hill, tis going to the Ki.igs 
Exchequer. 

F4tt. You lie ye rougue.tis going to the kings Tauernc. 
Cjad. Theres inough to make vs all: 

Falft. To be hangd. 

Pr/».Sirs you fourc fhall frent them in the narrowe lane:\ T ed 
Poines,and I vvil walke lower,ifthey leape from your encoun- 





ofHenrie t befourtb, 

ter,then they light on vs. 

* JVr#.How many be there ofthem ? 

q ad. Some cight or ten. 

Fal Zounds will they not rob vs j? 

Fr/«.VVhat,a coward fit Iohn paunch. 

Fal. In deed I am not Iohn of Gauntyour grandfather, but 
yet no co ward, Hall. 

Pr»».Wcll,wc leaue that to the proofe. 

To. Sirrha Iacke,thy horfe ftandes behinde the hedge,when 
thou needft him,there thou Ibalt find himrfarewel & ftand faft. 

Fal. Now can not I ftrike him ifI fhould bc hangd. 

Trtn. Ned,whcre are ourdilguifcsj? 

To. Hcrc,hardby,ftandclofc. 

Fal. Now my maifters,happie man bee his dolc/ay I,euerie 
mantohisbufincflé. Enter the trattatlers. 

Trauel.Comc ncighbour,the boy ibal lead our horfes down 
the hill, weele walke a foote a while and ealé our legs. 

Theeues. Stand. Trauel. Icfus blefle vs. 

Falft. Sttike, downe with them, cut the villaines throates, a 
horefon Catcrpillars, bacon-fed knaues 3 they hate vs youth, 
downe with them,fleecc them. 

T\ra. O we are vudone,both wc and ours for euer. 

Fal, Hang ye gorbcliicd knaues, are ye vndone, no yee fätte 
chuffes,I would your fiore were here: on bacons on, what yee 
knaues yong men muft liuc,youare grand iurers, are ye, weelc 
iureyefaith. 

Here they rob them and. bind them* Exewtt « 

Enter theprince and Poynes. 

Prin. Thetheeueshaueboundthetruemen, nowecoulde 
thou and I rob the theeues, and go merilie to London,it would 
be argument fora week^aughter for a month, anda goodieft 
for euer. 

Fo. Stand clofc, I ncare them com ming. 

Enter the theeues agatne. 

Fal. Gome my ma illers, let vs fhare and then to horfe before 
day, and the Prince and Pojnes bee not two arrant cowardes 
theres no equitie ftirring,iheres no morc valout in that PoyneSj 
then in a wilde duckc.. 

Prin* 
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